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Herald, We leave, they r called 

Areite and Palawan, 

Tbcf. Tis t jght, thofe.chofe 
They ate not dead ? 

d vvnen their Jaft hurts were given, t was poffible 

T , The S- Then like men ufe'etn 
1 he very lees of fuch(million$ of rates) \ 

Exceede the wine of others; ah our Sureions 

Fred ofSgSd r“ml h '' g 'n“ e haTC ' tm 

Prifoners to us, thee death * Beare ’em fpcedilv 
Fxom our k.nde aire,to them unkinde, and m Wffer 

What man co man may doe for our fake more 

I ovL n aVC k °°^ fri g hts M.^nds,beheafle S 

Loves, pro vocations.zeale, a miftris Taske * 

Defirc ofliberty, a feavou r, madnes, ' 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach r« A 
~ Without fomeimpofitioo, Sknes in S ' ° 

Or wrafiJinP tfreng.fr in rpafon, for our Love 

Th d - g L e a A f?fi os Incrc y» all our beft, 
w; eir f 6 ull tender. Leade into the Citty, 

To AtheTfo? ou “Ifrmy ' g! wil1 P°» «"!*• 

' * Exeunt* 

tttghtes, t» a Funer all' Solemnity, & c / 


J'rnes aud odours , bring away, 
Vafoursffighss t darken the day ; 


the Ttvo Noble Kmfme»l 

Ourdtle fttore deadly looses tha»djing 
$ times % and Gummes,and heavy cheer es 
Sacred vials filPd with tears s , 
j„d clamors through the wild ayre flying 

(feme aS fad, and fokmpne Showes y 
That are sjuic^eydfleafuretfoes j 
We convent nought elfebut woes » 


We eonventfdre. 


3. £«.This funeral path, brings to your houlholds grave: 
loy ceaze on you againe: peace fleepe with him* 

2. i>«. And this to yours. 

1. G)u. Yours this way: Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies,to one fure end. 

3. £>*, This world’s a Citty full of ftrayiag Streetes, 
And Death’s the market place, where each one mectes. 

Exeunt fever ally. 


Jftw Secundw. 


Ottr 


Scaenai. Enter Jailor, and Wooer, 

Jailer, I may depart with little, while I live, feme thing I 
May caft to you, not much: Alas the Prifon I 
Keepe,though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 
Come; Before one Salmon, you foalltake a number 
Of Minnowes:! am given out to be better lyn’d 
Then iccan appcarc,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were rcally,thatlam 
Deliverd to be : Marry,what I have (be it what 
it will)I will allure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your owne ofierj 
And I will eftatc your Daughter in what I 
Hayepromifed, 

D tailor. 





